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passion for work had him in its grip, and even hu robust  constitution  suffered  from the  enormous strain to  which he subjected it by his  constant abuse   of   coffee,  which   caused   intense nervous irritation;   and  by  the  short  hours  of sleep  he allowed himself.    He never rested for a moment, he was never indifferent for a moment, his faculties were constantly on the stretch, and Dr. Nacquart remonstrated in vain.     In August, 1834,  he was attacked by slight congestion  of the  brain,  and imperatively ordered two months' rest; which, of course, he did not take;  and now from time to time, in his letters, occur entries of sinister omen, about symptoms of illness, and doctor's neglected advice.    In October " La Recherche de 1'Absolu " appeared,  and  instead  of  greeting  it   with   the enthusiasm he usually accorded to his books, he remarked to Madame  Hanska that  he hoped  it was good, but that he  was  too tired to judge. However, by December of the same year, when " Le P6re  Goriot" was published,  he  had to a certain  extent recovered  his  elasticity,  and  said that it was a beautiful work, though terribly sad, and showed the moral corruption of Paris like a disgusting wound.    A few days later he became more enthusiastic, and wrote: " You will be very proud of < Le P6re Goriot.'    My friends insist that nothing is comparable to it, and that it is above all my'other compositions."*    Certainly the vivid portrait of old Goriot, that ignoble King Lear, who
* " Lettres a I'Etrangere."